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Obiluary
Vercie Carter was born October 15, 1908 in Valdosta, Georgia.
After having lost her mother at birth, her grandparents, Frank and
Suzie Jones raised her. She attended school in Lowndes County,
Georgia where she met and married the late Norman Carter in
1929. From this union they had one child, the late Arleatha
Torrence.

She came to New York in 1933 and she did domestic work. Later
she worked at the Cloth, Hat and Cap Factory. She was a hard
worker and retired in 1976. Vercie Carter was affectionately
known as “Moma” to all, both family and friends. Her feisty spirit
and positive attitude made her easy to talk to and get advice from.
Vercie was an immaculate house keeper and loved to bake. She
will be truly missed.

She leaves to mourn: her three granddaughters, Arlene, Brenda and
Gail; one grandson, Robert; one guardian granddaughter, Sheila;
two granddaughters-in-law, Karen and Wanda; one grandson-in-
law, Andrew; sixteen great-grandchildren, Anthony, Kesha, Craig,
Nakelle, Javonna, Kory, Latoya, Misty, Jelani, Kwan, Michael,
Velina, Jelona, Robert Jr., Tyler and Kalifa; as well as two
guardian great-grandchildren, Richard and Shania; seventeen
great-great grandchildren; and one great-great-great grandchild;
and a host of nieces and nephews in New York, New Jersey and
Georgia.

She was preceded in death by her daughter, Arleatha and three
grandchildren, Arnold, Warren and Phyllis.
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“Take Me to The King
Prayer

Selection
“I Won't Complain’
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Where I'm going is a beautiful and silent place.
No cries, sickness or worries for eternity.
Why grieve for me when you have each other?
Don t think of the bad times.

Think of good times we 've had together.
Over the years, tired and sickly ...

1 feel much better with Jesus.

God saw I was getting tired, so He picked

me up on His wings so I could rest. '

T

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour. God
bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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